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He iafrankc vp to fatting f©r his painer, 

God pardon them that are the caule of it. 

Riu.A vertuous and a Criftianlikc conlufion,' 

To pray for them that haue done fcath to vs. 

(jlo. So do 1 cuer being welladuifed. 

For had I curft,now I had curft my fclfc. 

Catf Madame, his maicftie doth call for you. 

And for your noble Grace: and you my noble Lord. 

J$u. Catsby,wc come, Lords will you goe with vs, 

Rt. Madame, we willattendyourGrace.£A»«»fc3Ur.C/#, 
Glo.l doc thee wrong.and fi rft began to braule. 

The fecret mifchiefe that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the gricuous charge of others. 

Clarence, whome I indeed haue laidindarkenelTe.* 

I doc bewecpe to many Ample guls ; 

Namely to Haftings, Darby , Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queene,and her allies 
That ftirre the K. again ft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withall whet me 
To be rcuengedon Riucrs, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then figh,and with a piece offeripture, 

T ell them that God bids vs to doe good for euill : 

And thus 1 cloath my naked villanie 
With old od endsjftolnc out of holy writ, 

And feeme aSaint,when moft I play thcDiucll. 

But loft here comes my Executioners. Enter Executioners. 
How now, my hardy flout refolued mates. 

Are ye not going to defpatch this deed ? 

Exe, We arc my Lord, and cometo haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he i» 

G/o. It was well thought vpon,I haue it hecre about taft 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbie place ; 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution -• 

Withall, obdurate : doe not heare him pleade. 

For Clarence is well fpoken,and perhaps 
May moueyour hearts to pittie if you marke him. 

.Eve.Tulhjfcare not, my Lord we will not ftand topratc, 
Talkers are no good doers be alTured .* 

We come to vfe our hands and not our tongues, 
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Gh- Your eyes drop milftones,when fooles efes drop fears 
jlikeyeu Lads, about your bufinelfe. Exeunt, 

Enter Clarence Erekenbnrj. 

Bro. Why lookes you Grace lo heauily to day ? 

Cla, Oh, 1 haue paft amiferable night, 

Sofullofvgly fights, of gaftly dreames: 

That as I am a Chriftian faith full man, 

1 would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t’were to buy a world o*f happie dayes, 
i So full of dilmall terrour was the time, 

Brai What wasyour dreame ? 1 long to heare you tell it, 
Cla . Me thought I was imbarktforBurgundie, 

>fnd in my company my brother Glocefter, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, there we looked towards England, 
cited vp a thoufand fearefull times. 

During the warres ofYorkeandLancafter, 

That had befallen v s : as we paft along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Glofter ftumblcd,and in ftumbling 
Strooke niefthat thought to ftay him) ouer-booid 
Into thetumbling billowesof the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne, 

What dreadfull noyfe of water in mine cares. 

What vgly figh$s of death within mincey es ; 

Me thought Ifitw a thoufand fearefull Mackes, 

Ten thoufand men that fillies gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of golcf,grcate^nchors,heape$ ofpearie, 
Ineftmiablc ftoncs.vnvalued iewcls, 

Somelay in dead mens fculs, and inthofe holes 
Wliere eyes did onceinhabitc, there went crept 
As tvvere in fcorne of eyes,refle<fting gems. 

Which wade the flirnie bottomeof the deepe. 

And mocktithe dead bones that lay fcattei ed by. 

Bro. Had you fuch lcifure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fccrets of tiled tepe i 
Cla. Me thought I had : for dill the enuious flood 
Kept in my foule,and would not let it fourth. 

To keepe the emptie^vaft,and wandring ay re, 
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